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f He has never figured in any list of subventions which has passed through our hands. Moreover, the way in which he lives, which is very simple, corresponds with his known income. His salary as a deputy and what little money he makes by writing would certainly suffice to meet his expenses. His liaison with Germaine Baader cannot be a very heavy charge upon him ; for this person makes a good salary on the stage and does not live luxuriously."
cc Still, I have been told that she has a very expensive apartment on the quays."
cc People say all kinds of things."
" And what else about his private life ? "
" A lot of rubbish. It is said that, some years ago, he was always going to a notorious brothel in the neighbourhood of the Bourse. Probably he went there once with some friends to have a drink. Besides, what's that got to do with us ? The only person who could have anything to say about it is Mademoiselle Baader. There's also a yarn here about a painter's studio in Montmartre, and very young models, and opium. But his name is only mentioned incidentally, among the painter's acquaintances ; and especially because this painter, when he got into trouble, asked G. to help V>itn> which G. did. But that doesn't prove anything. . . . Before Germaine Baader, he had as his mistress the chief assistant in a dressmaker's shop, whom he deserted. The lady persecuted him a little afterwards. It's all quite commonplace."
cc He didn't desert her with a baby ? "
" What are you trying to get at ? She may have deceived him, or she may have made his life a burden. She tried to blackmail him because he was fair game. We know what they're like, don't we ? "
" Does it give the name of this woman ? "
The clerk looked at Champcenais.
" What do you want it for ? "
Champcenais felt himself looking sheepish,
" Oh, nothing, of course. I just asked out of mere curiosity. ... So that's all, is it ? "
<c Yes, it is."

